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INTRODUCTION 


To  many  people  in  South  Africa,  and  to  most  in  the 
Transvaal,  “A.  W.  LI.  ” w'lll  need  no  introduction.  Mr.  Lloyd’s 
cartoons,  which  for  many  years  delighted  readers  of  the 
“Sunday  Times”  and  the  “Sunday  Post,”  reflected  in 
inimitable  fashion  the  passing  phases  of  political  life,  and  played 
no  mean  part  in  forming  and  focussing  public  opinion.  The  ever 
widening  circle  of  his  admirers  and  the  power  of  his  art  made  it 
inevitable  that  promotion  to  a larger  sphere  should  come  his  way, 
and  when  he  left  South  Africa  it  was  something  of  a solace  and  a 
compensation  to  us  that  he  should  find  a place  awaiting  him  among 
the  elect  of  his  craft  in  the  pages  of  the  immortal  “ Mr.  Punch.” 

Within  a few  months  came  the  war  and  the  call  to  British 
manhood,  which  he  answered  at  once.  Destined  for  “ somewhere  in 
France,  he  found  himself  “somewhere  in  Africa,”  and  so  we  have 
it  that  by  the  spin  of  the  wheel  of  fortune  he  is  able  to  touch  to  life 
and  light  with  humour  another  chapter  of  our  history. 

The  thirty  sketches  in  this  little  book  are  the  work — or 
relaxation — of  a few  weeks”  sick  leave,  and  the  work  was  modestly 
conceived  to  give  some  amusement  and  provide  a little  memento 
for  comrades  who  have  seen  it  through  together.  But  I think  that 
to  us  it  means  a little  more  than  that.  There  is  something  in  these 
sketches,  too,  which  was  present  m the  first  little  book  of  poems  of 
the  great  Interpreter  of  Empire,  the  man  who  can  put  into  words  the 
souls  of  men  and  races — 

1 have  written  the  tale  of  our  life,  for  a sheltered 
people  s mirth. 

In  jesting  guise,  but  ye  are  wise — ye  know  what 
the  jest  is  worth  ! * 


1 hose  who  have  been  through  it  may  laugh  and  make  light  of 
it;  it  is  their  right,  and  it  is  their  gallant  way!  But  there  will  be 
many  among  us  to  whom  the  hardships  and  sufferings,  endured  by 
ours  for  us  in  the  East  African  Campaign,  will  be  a sobering  and 
ineffaceable  memory.  To  know  that  the  starved  and  ragged 
scarecrows  are  not  caricatures,  but  just  pictures  from  life  of  “our 
boys,”  brings  a “catch”  in  the  voice  when  the  laughter  should  be 
unbroken,  and  not  many  will  be  able  to  look  at  such  pictures  as 
“Victor”  and  “Vanquished,”  or  be  able  to  read  “ I have  nothing 
to  complain  about !”  without  an  afterthought. 

.‘\nd  it  is  right  so.  For  if  they  didn’t  laugh,  and  we  didn’t 
think,  where  would  be  the  spirit  of  selfless  devotion  that  is  needed 
to  “see  it  through  ” ? 


NATIVE  (to  captured  ex-employer):  “Jambo,  Bwana! 
(**  Clad  to  see  you*  boss  ! *') 


CHAKULA.” 

(Feeding'tiine.) 


A 


THE  HAPPY  HUNTING-GROUND. 

East  Africa  is  the  Big  Game  Hunter’s  Paradise.’ 


SOUTH  AFRICAN  OFFICER  (addressing,  as  he  thinks,  a Private  of  the  Cape 
Corps) ; Hi  booi,  waar  is  de  General  Headquarters  ? ” 

PRIVATE  JONES  (of  the  West  Indian  Regiment) ; “ I am  not  a boy,  sah,  but  a 
Briteesh  Sojah.  An’  I do  not  spik  dat  language ; I only  spik  Ingleesh,  sah  ! ” 
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THE  ASCENT  OF  MAN. 
Remarkable  case  of  Protective  Mimicry  on  the  part  of 
a British  Observing  Officer. 
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THE  VICTOR. 


THE  VANQUISHED. 


That  ’orse’s  number’s  up.” 

‘ Why,  Jim— got  the  fly  ? ” 

No,  Bill,  ’e’s  got  the  blinkin’  Adjutant!’ 
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GERMANI  DISGUISES  I. 


t 


GERMANI  DISGUISES.  III. 

Captain  jVon  Schliam,  with  the  help  of  an  original  and  effective  disguise, 
carries  despatches  froon  Raoti>Toati  ta  Ruoatifoo. 


4 


I 


GERMANI  DISGUISES,  IV. 


Lieutenants  Von  Schpueffer  and  Von  Kiddingheim,  in  order  to  penetrate  the  British 
lines  unobserved,  disguise  themselves  as  a giraffe. 
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A COLLECTOR  OF  SOUVENIRS. 


Hullo,  how  is  it  you  are  down  for  this  patrol  ? You  can’t  inarch  in  boots 
like  those.” 

Nataka  viatu  vigine,  Bwana ; viatu  Germani  vizuri  sana  ! ” 

( / Want  some  more  bootSp  sir,  and  German  boots  are  Very  fine,**) 


NEWS  FROM  HOME. 

Dearest  Cuthbert, 

kit  before  you  sailed  for  Easf*  Afi^a*"  L*  campaigning 

Fondest  love  from 


AUNTIE. 


HOOG  POLITIEK. 

‘ Daar  is  weer  nie  zuiker  nie,  Oom.” 

“Ne  verdomp,  Neef,  dan  word  ik  Nationalist.” 

{‘‘No  sugar  again.  Uncle.”) 

{‘‘No,  d~it.  Nephew; — then  I join  the  Nationalists.") 
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BRITISH  OFFICER  (who  lor  six  months  has  drunk  nothing  hut  maji  haridi  and 
chai,  with  an  occasional  tot  of  well-watered  dop) : “Have  a cup  of  tea?” 

GERMAN  PRISONER : “ Ach,  blease  do  not  drouble  yourself ; I vill  be  sadisiied 
mit  a leedle  boddle  of  vine.” 


{Maji  baridi : cold  Uiater.  Chai:  tea.) 


HAPANA  RUFIJI  ! 

“I  do  not  ask  to  see  the  distant 


scene ; one  step  enough  for  me.’ 


PRIVATE  NLMBLESHANKS  (enlisted  under  the  Derby  Scheme);  “I  don’t  mind  fightin’  them  Germanis 
but  I never  eard  Lord  Durby  say  nothin’  about  no  blinkin’  Wart-*ogs  ! ” 


TOMMY  (inspecting  prisoners):  “B.'imey  Alf.  ! ’£re’s  Kaiser  Bill  an.i  Little  Willie 
’ave  run  the  ruddy  blockc.de  ! ” 

(Put  it  turned  out  to  be  merely  Captain  Von  Munchen  and  Oberlieu'enant 
Pihener,  both  of  the  Tanga  Lcndsti.rm.) 
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WELL;  TM  JIGGERED  ! ” 


(Patent  applied  for  in  the  British  Empire,  France,  Russia,  U.S.A.  Italy,  Japan,  Belgium, 
Portugal,  Roumania,  Serbia,  Montenegro,  Cuba  and  San  Marino.) 
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